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UKON TRAIL

An Alaskan Love Story
By WILLIAM MACLEOD RAINE

ELLIOT FINDS HIMSELF IN

RESULT OF A REMARKABLE CHAIN
OF CIRCUMSTANCES.

; SERIOUS PREDICAMENT AS

—

—_

and becomes Interested In a fellow
O'Nelll, uise “going In"
grabblng syndleate under Investign

hias comae to visit.
reveals to Macdonald the object of

ters so that Elllot will be decelved
taces death. Belfridge, on his arrl
donald's activities, Elliot wanders
lah, where Eiliot learns the truth
who, Elliot learns, 18 Macdonald's

learns that Macdonald and Sheba
Mallory, a dashing widow, who

leave town.

CHAPTER XIll.—Continued.
—8—

His companion flashed a look of
wurning at him and explained that
they were golog down the river to look
for work outside of the district,

Suddenly Trelawney broke loose
and began to curse Macdonanld with n
bitterness that surprised the govern-
ment agent. What struck him most,
though, was the obvious anxiety of
Nerthrup to quiet his partner and to
gloas over what he had sald.

Blliot bought an automatic revolver
next morning and a box of cartridges.
He was not looking for trouble, but he
intended to be prepared for it when
tronhle enme looking for him. In the
afternoon he walked out of town and
practiced shooting at tin cans for
balf an bomr. On his way back he
met Peter Paget.

The engineer came straight to the
swbject In hin mind.

"Selfridge came to see me lowt night.
He told me about the trouble between
you and Macdonald, Gordon. You must
ldave town till he cools down. Mac-
domald s a bad man with a gat.”

“Is he?! There'll be no trouble of |

my making. But If he starts any I'll

be there. Mucdonald doesnt own the |

earth, yon know. ['ve heen sent up
here by Uncle Sam on business, nnd
you can het your last dollar I'll sty
on the job tlil I'm through.”

“Of course you've got to finlsh your
Jobh. Raut It doesn't ail have to he done
right here. Just for m week or two—"

“Tell your friemnd something else
while you're on the subject. If I drop

him, I go scot free hecpuse he I Inters
I'll put Self-
But

fering with me on duty.
ridge ou the mtnnd to prove It

2
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should kill me, his last chance for
Macdonald clalms patented
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Synopsia—As a reprosentative of the government Gordon Elllot 1
on his way to Aluska to lovestiginte conl clalms, On the boat he meots

Colby Macdonald, active head of the Innd-
donnld become In a measure feiendly. Landing at Kusink, Elllot finds
that old friends of his, Mr. nod Mrs, Paget, are the people whom Sheba
Mra. Paget I8 Sheba's cousin, At dinper Elllot
naturnlly sntagonistic, now also become rivals for the hand of Sheba.
Macdonald, foreseeing fallure of hiz finaocial pluns If Elllot learns the
facts, sends Selfridge, his right-hand moan, to Kamutlah to arrange mat-
leaves for Kamatlah and. wandering from the trall, belleves that he
duet Gldeon Holt, old-tlme miner,
prisoner. The two men, overpowering the kidoapers, return to Kamat-

way back to Kusiak, Flilott meets a squaw, Meteetse, with her child

couses Meteetss, with her child, to visit Sheba and tell her story.
She Alsmisses Macdonald, who blames Klliot for Meteetse's visit.
Macdonald sends word to Elliot that he will kill him If he does not

The public would mise his

pnssenger whom he learns 18 Shebn

tion, comes aboard, Elllot and Mae-

his coming to Aluskg The two men,

a8 to the true sltuation. Elllot also

val at Knmatinh, has his agents ab-
who knows too much about Maec-
Into the camp where Holt Is held n

about the conl lnnd @eals. On the

son, Soon after his return, Elllot
have become engaged. Genevieve
s determined to win Macdonald,

A gleam of hope showed In the eye
of the engineer. “You didn't bring
her? Dinne sald you threatened—"

“Maybe I did say I would. Anyhow,
I thought better of it. Bat I'm glad
someone had the sense to tell Miss
O'Netll the truth.”

“Who do you think brought her?”

“I'm not thinking on that subject
out loud."

“But If you could show Mac—"

“That's up to you. I'll not lift a
finger. I didn't start this war and I'm
not making any peace overtures,"

“You're ns obstinate ns the dewil”
| smiled Peter, but In his heart he ad-
| mired the dourness of his friend,

The engineer went to Mnedonald and
gnve n deleted version of his tnlk with
Elllot. The Seotsman lstened, a bit
ter, Ineredolons smile on his face,

“Says he didn't bring her, does he?
Tell him from me that he lles, Your
wife let out to me hy accldent that he
threatened to bring her, Meteetse und
he came up on the boat together, He
wak with her at your house when she
told her story. He's trying to save his
hide, No chance."

“Elllot 1sn't a llar. When he says he
didn't bring the woman, that satisfles
me. I know he didn't do 1t,” Insisted
' Poaget stiffiy,

“Different here, Who else had any
Interest In bringing her except him?

Nohody., Use your bralos, Peter, e
tnkes the first bont down the river, He
comes back on the next one. She
comes hack, too, They couldn't Ngure
I'd he at your house when they
showed up there to tell the story,
That's where Mr. Elllot slipped up*

Peter was of different stuff from
Selfridge. He hnd something to say.
8o he =nld It

“Times have changed. Mne,
enn't shoot down this fellow without

muking all kinds of trouble. Flrst
thing, we'd lose our elnims., The ad-
minlstratlon wonld drop you ke n hot
potato If you did a thing llke that.
Shebn would never speak to you ngsin,
Your friends would kuow 1o thelr
henrt= it was murder. You ean't do i,

Macdonuld's jaw eclumped.  “Then

| let him get out. That's my last word
to bhim."

CHAPTER X1V,

Ambushed.

Calby Maecdonnld, In miners hoots
and corduroy working snlt, stood be-
side bl horse with one arm thrown
carelessly ncross jts rump. He wan
ahomt to start for Seven Mile Creek
eamp with §2.700 In the saddlebags to
pay the men there,

Diane was talking with bhim. “She's
young and fine and spirited. Of course
It was a great shock to her. She had
been idealizing you. But I think she
In heginning to understand things bet.
ter. At any rate, she does not hate
you any more, Give the girl time ™

“Yon think she will—be reasonable

“T don't know. But I'm sure of one
thing, Bhe'll not be reasonable, an you
eall 1t, unlean you are reasonable.”

“You mean—PRllot ™

“Yea. Bhe llkes him very much. Do
¥ou know that when the InMlan woman
came he urged Sheba not to listen to
her story?

fore. It had been to him from
several different angles that he could
not afford to gratify his desire to wipe
this meddiesome young official from
his path. He made s slow, sulky
promise.

“Al right. Il let him alone. Peter

can tell him.™
Bwinging to the saddle, he spurred

You |

his horse and cantered away., s
mind wus full of the problem that had
come lato his life, Ie rode abstract-
edly, so thut he was at the lower ford
of the creek nlmost before he knew It
A bilberry thicket straggied down to
the opposite bank of the stream on
both sldes of the rond.

The horse splashed through the ford
and took the little rise beyond with n
rush. Just before reaching the brow
of the hill, the animal stumbled and
fell. As its rider went headlong, he
eaught a glimpse of & cord drawn taut
across the path.

Mucdonnld, shaken by the fall, began
slowly to rise. From the shadows of
the bilberry bushes two stooping fig-

He Was Fighting Desperately,

ures rushed at him. He threw up rn
arm to ward off the club almed at his
head, but succeeded only In breaking
the force of the blow. As he stnggered
back stunned, a bullet glanced ulong
his forehead and Meged a furrow
through the thick hair. A second
stroke of the club Jarred him to the
heels,

Though his mind was not clear, his
body unswered automatically the in-
stinet that told him to close with his
assallants. He lurched forward and
gripped one, wrestling with him for
the revolver. Vaguely he knew by the
sharp, Jogged shoots of paln that the
second man was benting his head with
a club, The warm blond dripped
through his halr and blinded bis eyes.
Danzed and shuken, he yet managed to
got the revolver from the man who had
It But It was his lnst effort, He was
too fur gone to nee It, A blow on the
foreliend brought him unconsclous to
the ground bleeding from n dozen
wounds,

O his way hack to Seven Mile Creoek
enmp Gordon Elllot rode down to the
ford. In the dusk he vous alimost upon
them before ths robhers heard him,
For n moment the two men stood gnz-
Ing at him und he at the tragedy be-
fore him. One of the men moved
toward his horse,

“Stop there " ordered Gordon sharp-
Iy, and reached for his revolver,

The man—Iit wns the miner North-
rup—Jjumped for Elllot and the feld
agent fired.  Another moment nud he
was helng dragged from the saddie.
What happened next wus never clear
to him. He knew that both of the
bandits elosed In on him and that he
waos Oghting desperately ngainst odds,
The revolver had been knocked from
his hand and he fought with bare fists
Just as they did.

They quartered over the ground, for
Gordon would not let either of them
get behind him, They were Inrger
than he, heavy, muscle-bouud glants
of great strength, but he was far more
nctlve on his feet. He jabbed and
sidestepped and retreated. More than
once their heavy blows crashed on
hisn face. His eyes dared not wunder
from them for an Instant, but he was
working townrd a definite plan. As he
moved his feet were searching for the
automatic he had dropped.

One of his feet, dragging over the
ground, came Into contact with the
steel. With a swift side kick Gordon
flung the weapon n dozen feet to the
left. Presently, watching his chance,
he made a dive for it

Trelawney, followed by Northrup,
turned and ran, One of them caught
Macdonald's horse b, the bridle, He
swung to the saddle and the other man
clambered on bebind. There was a
clatter of hoofs and they were gone,

KEiliot stooped over the battered body
that loy hoddled at the edge of the
water. So badly had the face been

stanched the bleeding. With leecold
water from the stream be drenched
the brulsed face. A faint sigh quiy-
ered through the siack, Inert body.

Gordon holsted Macdonald scross
the saddle and led the horse through
the ford, He walked beslde the nnlmnl |
to town, and never had two miles
seemed to him o inr, With one hand
he stendied the helpless hody that lay
li'e n sack of flour balanced In the
trough of the saddle,

Kusink nt Inst Iny below him, and
when he descended the hill to the sub- |
urbs nlmost the first house was the one
where the Pagets lived.

Elllot threw the body across his
shoulder and walked up the walk to
the poreh. He kicked upon the door
with his foot. Shebm answered the
knock, and at sight of what he cnr
rled the color faded from her face

“Mucdonald has been hurt—badly,”
he explained quickly,

“Thix way,” the girl erled, and led
him ta her own room. |

“Get Dinpe—and a doctor,” ordered |
Gordon after he had luld the uncon:
sclous moan on the white shoeet.

While he and Diane undressed the
mine owner Bheba got n doctor on the
telephone,  The wounded man opened
his eyes after a long time, but there
wns In them the glpze of delirium. He
recognized mone of them, All night
he raved, and his delirious talk went
back to the wild scenes of hin earller
lite. Bometimes he swore savagely;
again he mnde quiet, deadly thrents;
but always his talk was crisp and
clean and vigorous, Nothing foul or
slimy came to the surface In those
hours of unconsclous babbling,

The doctor would make no promises,

“He's n mighly sick man. The cuts
are deep, and the hammering must
have jarred his braim terribly. If 1t
was anybody but Macdonald, I wouldn't
Eive him n chance,” he told Diane
when he left In the morning to get
breakfast. “But Macdonald has tre-
mendous vitality, Of course If he llves
it will be because Mr. Elliot brought
him Ia so soon."
~ Gordon walked with the doctor as
far a2 the hotel. A hrown, thin,
leathery man undraped himmelf from
a chair In the lobby when Blliot opened
the door. He was officially known ns

the chlef of police of Kusiak. Inci-
dentally he constituted the whole po-
lice force. Generally he was referred
to ns Gopher Jones on account of his
habit of spasmodic prospecting.

"I got to put you under arrest, Mr. |
Elllot,” he explnined.

“What for? demanded Gordon, sur- |
prired,

"Doc thinks It will run to murder,
1 reckon.”

The fleld agent was startlied.
menn—Macdonald ¥ |

The brown man chewed his quid
stendily,  “Yon done guessed It

“That's absurd, yon know. Whnt
evidence have you got 1"

“First off, you'd had trouhle with
him, It was common talk that when
you and Mac met, guns were golng to
pop. Yoo bought an automatic re-
volver two days ngo. You was seen
practicing with .

“He had threntened me.”

“Yon want to be carefnl what yon
say, Mr. Elllot. It will be used ngninst
you" Gopher shot n squirt of to-
bacco unerringly at the open door of
the stove. “You was seon tnlking
with Trelawney and Northrup. Money
passed from you to them,"

“l gnve them n lonn of ten dollnrs
ench beenuse they wwere broke, Is that
eriminnl?" demanded Qordon anerlly

*That's your stery, You'll glt a
chanece to tell it to the fury, T shouldn't
wonder. Mehbe they'll belleve it Yon
never enn tell,”

"Relleve 1t Why, you muttonhoend
I found him where he was bleeding to
denth and brought him in*

“Thut's what I heard say. Kinder
queer, nin't 1t. you happened to be the |
man that found him?" |

“Nothing quees shout 1t. T was rid- |
lng In from Seven Mile Creek cnmp,”
Gordon was exasperated, but not at ull
nlurmed, ‘

8o you was, While you wans out st
the camp you asked one of the boys
how big the pay roll would he"

“Does that prove 1 was planning a
hold-up? Isn't that the last thing 1|

" "o“

would hove asked If I had intended | 4

robbery 1™

“Don't ask me. I aln't no psyeholo- |
gist, All I know 1s you took an inter
est In the bank roll on the wny,”

“I'm here for the governmoent inves.
tigating Macdonald. T was getting in.
formation—earning my pay. Can yon
understand that?"

Gopher chewed his cud Impassively,
“Sure I can, and 1 been earning mine.
By the way, how come you to be bent
up %o bad, Mr. Elllot ¥

“I bad & fight with the robbers,”

“Sure It wasn't with the robbed?
That split Up of yours looks to me
plumb llke Maec's John Hancock,”

Elllot flushed angrily. “Of rourse i
you Intend to belleve me gullty—"

“Now, there aln't no manner o' use
in gettin® het up, youog fellow, Meb-
be you did it ; mehbe you didn't. Any-
how, you'll gimme thut gut you been
tuting these last few dayn™

Gordon's hand moved toward his
hip. Then he remembered,

“I haven't it. I left it—"

“You left It at the ford--with one
shell empty. That's where you left
it," interrupted the officer.

“Yes. | fired at Northrup as he
rushed me."

"“Um-bu,"” assented Jones, Impudent
unbelief in his eye. “At Northrup or
at Macdonald.”

“What do you think I &id with the
money, then? Did T eat it7

“Not so you could notice It. Since
you put it to me flat-foot, you gave
it to your pardoera You dido't want
it. They did. They have got the
horse too—and they're hitting the

| They slept unt! the middle of the nfy

high spots to make thelr getaway.”
Eliot was locked up ln the QUmey

—

ane explnined.  “But he must nyyy
recognized the men, There are many
footprints nt the ford, showing how
they woved over the ground ag
fought. 80 he could not hinve beey
ynvonscious from the first hlow *
“Unless they were masked he nosg
puve  koown  them, It was gy
enouih,” nereed Elllot,
eunlily “Poter 18 still trylng to got the off
It could uil be “Ph}rf;:lk:‘hn:‘ -‘lrl.-.-r to secopt ball, but 1 don't think
And yet=-the facts it He went | he will suceced, There In o good degd

Im. f
a chain to condemn h The bathling | of feeling In town ngalnst you

furk
Jatl without breakfast. “r:l :;:;n -
ous, but as he paced up A T
narrow bent beside the bnl . mi‘uc-
gave way to pusiety. su“:l’d e 4
ets conld not twlh:: he :l uIdl b
e, And Sheba " ;
:!'lt':llrn: trie this wolght of -'lrru::'
stuntinl evidence that was plilog
ngninst him?

over thew ‘“‘“’ by Nl"‘ ¢ hnd mode | "Hecuuse 1 am supposed o he g
tongue of b"””f”f;,.‘.'“{-‘..;..!--.-.: prog | eneiny to nn open Alsska, 1 judge®
cotimon |: s “‘ ll \‘h.:‘ilﬂll-l;'l i “Muinly that. Wally Belfridge hag
edy in which he ant wrehase of the | beer talking a good deal. He takes gy
the principals- !n‘.“I 1-.::-'-'.I->. with | ror grunted that you are guiity. Weg
autommatie—<his  pab ..{ the Scotsifith | hnve to wall In patience il Mr. Mag
two kuwwn :W':W--‘! 'l won seen W Eve | dunnld speaka and clears you
duting which he hll‘ll “"I! practive with | Gopher stuck his head In st the
the mihey - "_‘ '“‘ I ‘Im chnnet | “You'll hive to go, Indies, Time's ap*
1lie new revolv rth - poid g ¢ Wien Sheba bade the prigoner goods
I‘,N:l "i"} ‘I"h':;‘ .' . r.‘ll.!_“_ of the rob- hy It Whs with a bhu” of the Oﬂ
: I.”.Ik :1:‘.'-1\‘1'1-”' {tiestl ng of the mite [k vernneular.  “God  save you
' :.I::}—u-\:-n '..;..- ’:.4.':.n|: of the hody b¥ | Kindly" ,

Al of these dovetnlled with He kuew the peasant’s nnswer to the
:Iitt:“ln-- qhesis that his pertners o wiel and gave L "And you, top”
orime were to escape aud Beat e ppo giel left the prison with n mist
fame, while he was to bring the By gy v eves, Her cousin looked st bep
biek to town and assume Innocenes with n gqueer, fronle lttle smile of afe

Prget wos adilzred to b eell T g0 To be In trouble was & sure
i the morning by Gopher Jones He pussport o the sympathy of Sheba

shook hands with the prisoner. JOURS | oo Lth her lovers were lo w ad
retired. way., Dinpe wondered which of them
“Tough luck, Gordon” the engineer | o 00 goin most from this new twist
unlil, ‘ Inf fate
“What does Sheba think?” | Reifridge had been shocked ot the
"We haven't told her you have been <pht of Maedonnld. The terrible beat-
arrested. | heard it ooly a Httle while g 0 oun of blood had s
ngo.” 41l the splendid, vital strength of
“And Diape?” | Seotsmmnn, s battered head was
“Yes, she knows ._nn-nthu-d in bandages, but the white
“Well7* demanded Gordon brusqu [ fnee wan brulsed and disfigured. The
Iy. wounded man wus weak as n kitten;
e ot B 1o gkt | LT e Tl Sk b o
glewiny 7 still wtrong and unconque
» menning of his friend. “Try not iy
!l:lh?:nlu:a Qordon. Of course she| 1 want to talk business for a mis-
. | ute, Migs Sedgwick. Wil you please

knows the charge ia ridicolons.” ol
The chip dropped from the young |®tep out’ sald Mncdonuld te his

man's shoulder. “Good old Diane, ]| BUrse "
might have known" he sald with & She hesitated. "The doctor says—"

new cheerfulness, “Do an 1 any, please.”

“I think you might have" agreed | The nurse left them nlone. Wally
Peter drsly. “By the way, bave you 'old the story of the evidence agalnst
had any breakfast | Elllot In four sentences, His chief

“No, I'm hungry, come to think of | “tught the point at once.
| Shad After Belfridge had gone, the wound-

“I'll have something sent In from | od mun lay silent thinking out his pro-
the hotel." | gram. Not for a moment did he doabt

“How's Macdonald ¥ thut he was going to live, and his brala

“He's allve—and while there's life | was alrendy busy planning for the fo
there 1z hope" ture, He knew now that in the vie

vAny news of the tenes of his anger agalost Elliot he
al-l.wlll:n.'r!vn. hivd made n nmilstake. To have killed

“Posses nre combing the hie rlvnl would have been fatn! to the

murderers¥

hills for |

them, Thoy stale n packhorse from Komntinh conl  claims, wonld have
i truck eardener up the walley, Tt wllennted his bhest friends, and wonld
| soems they bought an outfe for o bave profwliced hopelessly his chances
month vestopdny—sald they were go- Mh =hebn Fate had been kind te
Ing prospecting” Him, e had been o the wrone snd i
They tulked for n few minutes Iong- had gt Lim in the right. By the same
er, mulnly on the question of 4 lawyer oyt of the cards young Elliot had beep
g the chinnees of getting out on houd,  thrast down from: an Impreguuble por

Peter left the prisoner in very much
better spirits thian he had found hiw.

“ition to one In which he was o dis
eredited suspect, With nll this evk
dones to show that he had conspired
ngnlnst Muedonnld, his report to the
departinent wonld be labor lost.

Iiane came into the slekroom strip
plug her gloves after the walk, Mae
TR donnlil smlled feebly at her and fired

the et shot of his cumpalgn to de

ernoon, then under orders from the font the enemy.

doctor wilked out to take the nlr T.'wj “He Fl'lots bheen eaptured sot?” be
n 1

CHAPTER XV,

“God Save You Kindly.”
A nurse from the hosplind had re
Neved Diane and Shebin at dusbies

i wenkly,
The keen eves of his hostess fale
tenod vpon him.  “Captured! Whi,
I de ' n? Tt was Gordon Flliod
¢ ovon In and saved your

Nr Kt me from where?"

Where he found you uncofe
¢ the faprd ™
hia story, 18 127"

g nng woman stood with hek
Pl riahed tizht (n both honnds. 19
' T ounture to he plways o partk
it uny reserve she wns fob
In this new fight upon him
W v Wally Solfrtdge heen saying
o Mucdonnld?  IMd the mine cwner
! rzest that he had dentified
I foaa one of his pesallonts?  The
prepokteroun,

Mool ver thnt was plalnly what he

tota lioply., 1 he told gnch »

tonge wonld go hard with Gom

T ot (1 wonld ellneh the case
fEninst him by supplying the one milee
f the chaln of elrenmstantia)

(M

Mane. 1n .[....p thought, frowned
down upon the wounded mnn, whe
seomed glrendy to have fallen into ®
Heht «loep. She told herself that this
Wer mome of Wally Selfridge's devik
'ry. Anyhow, she would talk it over
with Poter,

|

. - I
; S The renson Wally wan so pleased
/_'_:- ZI Iwr'- Iimself waa that he had dropped
-~ imslenma. [0 lint Into the ear of the wonnded
“Tough Luck, Gorden™ the Engineer {an Rot 1o clear Eiliet of pomplicity
Sald. In the attack upon him. The news
that the spectnl investigator had been
arrestod for robbery and attempted
murder, flanhed nll over the United
Stutes, would go far to neutralize nny
Feport he might make agninst the vas
tolislng drew | M1ty of the Macdonald claims. 1f te
July, Hh.'b,,]rhln could be added later reports of
00 indictment, a trinl, and possibly &
‘onvietlon, It would not matter two
Mraws what Elllot sald in hix offclal

Statement to the land office,

.1‘—‘ 1

fever of the patlent wox subsddir
slept a good denl, und 1y the
between had been once
rational

The thoughts of the
thelr wteps towurd the
looked at Diune.

“Will they jet us
PR o buss, do you

“Perhaps. We can try."

Gopher Jones was not
the brisk confidence w’lll':’r:g:ulnll;m'
P.Tg;t demanded ndmittanee, u“'
e prisoner was sliting on the
His heart Jumped wit g
e g h gladness when
Dinne shook hapds :
Is the eriminaly* chuertnlly. el
“Better for hea
he answered,
His eyen Etrayed to th
1
Eirl In the hickgroung, They met
tninhlrd #mile, grave nng BW oot )
Awfu'l.l: kood of you g mr}m to
:n me” he tol Bheba Krutefy))
How |a Macdonalg g el
“Better, we hipe,
this afternoan ~

£ He
Intervils
OF twlee quite

Elllot breaks out of Jail long
enough to frustrate a plot engl
neered by Wally Selfridge.

Then he gets In Jall ngaln, The
story of this exciting eplsode e

told in the next instaliment.
Hug your kind vojee

(TO BR CONTINUED,
Reduces Golf Btick Supply.

The invention of a golf club with i
terchangeable heads permits all the
#trokes to be mude with one stick with-
out the neceasity for carrying several

“We haven't talked 1o Optimistic Idea
’ Mr. Murdon.
a1 yot wbout the witack o iy g u’:::m,."“'?," uncortain a8 the misds

abon-hatred

He knew Digge

iy




